s

promoting vigor, but overcomes cons
tou, dyspepsia, chills and fever, ner-
Vousness, rheumatism and other disor-
dered conditions of the system fostered
y weakness and an impoverished cosdi-
the bleod. The feubie persons,

ng after exhausting disease,

. derive Infinite bepefit from
this helpful sud eficient tomic.

‘‘Poor fellow! Did he lose his i
the war?'' **Oh, no. He Dt.:lead w;’::l :

woman on the
ot I‘lll%" street when she had her

For sick headache, dizzlaess or swim-
ming in the head, pain In the back, body,
or rheumatism, take Beecham's Pilis.

The news that a dozen young women
ve been appolnted usners In l{itmkln

church seeins to open up new alsles in
the vista of _pro:relr : :

Time files fastest on the wings of a
promissory note.

“German
Syrup”

Boschee's German Syrup is more
successful in the treatment of Con-
sumption than any other remedy
prescribed. It has been tried under
every variety of climate. Im the
bleak, bitter North, in damp New
England, in the fickle Middle States,
in the Mot, moist South—every-
where. It has been in demand by
e;rer)erd nistiona.lity. It h?scbem em-

oyed in every stage of Consum
?ion. In brief it %ns been usgd.
by millions and its the only true and
reliable Consumption Remedy. @

MEND YOUR OWN HARNESS
WITH "
THomsoN's [Rs
SLOTTED :

CLINCH RIVETS.

No Only =
drive and

put up in boxes.
Ask your dealer for them, or send d0o
in stamps for & box of 100; amorted sizes.

MANUTACTURED Y
JUDSON L. THOMSON MFQ. CO.,
Waltham, Mass. F

—

and 'fi' in lhol:m!utm
ridin
A o Tt
. k. 3 TOWER, Bostez, ¥

o—TYPE-HIGH—®

NEWSPAPER PLATES

to amy other Plate on the market.
Always ready for uss, All of mfaiter
furnished ca

od oa pbert notloe.
NOBASBES TOADJUST
e ala s " ER "BOT and AW
b ¥ regnlsr customere,

The Mo

intornational Press Asseclatien,
515-517 Elm Strest, St. Louis, Mo.

1f any one doubts that
‘we can cure the most ob-
stinate case In 20 to 80
daya, let him wr.te for
particulars and investi-
gate our rellab'lity. Om
fnancial  backing I
m&utsﬂn -f-.l,mrr] s
Sodige 1] sarsaparills or Hot , W
I'Ell'llrl::.n-e::-ﬂ :ur Mazie t‘y;h o the only
tyai will cure permanently. Pealiive ﬂfm saent

gonled, free. (0OK REumOT Co., Chicage, 1

Thte % T
sn?.mlhb
1Y Ihnrﬂ":
G St gl
MOVIsEs eator, Chioago, I

To Populist Press .= People

gure in announcing that
1 t{::ak:nplldo: ments on behalf
of the National Reform Press Assocla-
tion, vhmbl{oplltﬂ and Mdym“
containing
approved and
otionsl Retors, Pren, {oecs

d C '

:nmtity desired, will be furnished

The Western Newspaper Union

tern News r
g kol gy

Union for SAMPIE Ches authorized

:::m . W. B. MOROAN, Bec, Na-
tlam Reform Press Association.
Address,

Waestern Newspaper Union,

"o”l”‘

A SPECIALTY.

‘and  my mind cannot

TREMOR OF BATTLE. ",

Horses Are Affected by It First, Bat It
Disappears in the struggle.

In the last year of the war when
immense bounties were offered and
the draft forced men into the army.
the coward was caught in the net
with the brave man, but for the first
two years cowardice in the face of
the enemy was unknown. The cow-
ard knew himself and refused to en-
list. He did not appear until forced
to by avarice or the provost marshal.
Then he was an object of pity as well
as of contempt.

The tremor of battle is = queer,
strange thing, says the Detroit Free
Press. Had it not been so general
it would have been mistaken for cow-
ardice. It came not only with the
first battle but with the second, third
and fourth—with each and every one
down to the very last. The veteran
was afllicted as strongly ay the raw
recrult—the ofticer as well as the
private. And yet men knew not of
themselves that they wers afilicted.
They saw it in others—others saw it
in them.

Here is & regiment of cavalry on
the left. On our rightis a battery.
with infantry supports lying down.
Beyond the battery, infantry are
lying behind a breastwork. Beyond
them there is heavy fighting. We
have been sitting on our horses for
an hour or more, We have lost five
orsix men and as many horses by
stray bullets and fragments of shell.
When we were wheeled into position
here men were joking and laughing.
We have not been under fire, but the
suspense has been eating away at our
nerves. We know why we are here.
The enemy’s flank is opposite us,
sheltered by the woods. It is flank
against flank. We are watching
each other. The horses catch the
tremor first.  They champ their bits
and foam at the mouth. They toss
their heads and paw the earth. The
sweat starts out on the neck, the eye
of every animal has a sullen, baleful
look, and here and thers & horse
either tries to lie down or rewmrs up
and paws the air. We speak tothem
soothingly and kindly and etroke
their necks. A dig ol the spurs
would rende: them uncontrollable.
A harsh word might excite them to
fury.

I am not afraid. This is my ninth
battle. I have been twice wounded.
I have been promoted for bravery
in the face of the ememy. If the
colonel should ask me to ride to the
rear with an order I would beg that
some one else be selected. And yet I
am apparently suffering that mental
and physical agony endured by a con-
stitutional coward. My teeth chat-
ter. My chin quivers I feel so
weak in the knees that I know
I should fall down if out of the
saddle. Iam trembling from head to
heél, and my breathing is hoarse and
labored. Is it fear? No! It does
not occur to me that I am in the
slightest danger. The suspense
has simply relaxed my nerves,
control
them. The trooper on my rightis as
pale-faced as 4 dead man—the one on
my left shakes like a man with the
ague. It is so with all the others
We are waiting. It is the suapense.

sAttention!"

Ah! that's a relief to both men and
horses! A body of the enemy’s cav-
alry appears on the edge of the for-
est. Each man draws & long breath
The suspense is broken!

“Draw saber!”

Better and better! My teeth no
longer chatter, but I find my jaws
hard shut. The fingers gripping the
hilt of my saber have found their
strength. I ean feel my horse pull-
ing himself together under me.

«Forward—trot!"

At last we have something to do!
The enemy is forming to charga the
battery. We are moving out to fall
upon him. The terror has vanished.
I feel the strength of a giant in my
sword arm.

+(zallop—charge—hurrah — *rah!"

Five minutes ago one might have
looked us over and decided that we
were a reglment of poltroons waiting
for a chance to bolt to the rear.
There are no laggards as we charge.
Every man is using his spur, every
voice cheering. We are thundering
on to certain death for some, but
there is no fear, no care. With naked
sabers flashing in the cloud of dust,
with every horse at full gallop, with
every trooper bending forward in hia
saddle, we strike the enemy as a
wave rushing against a shore, and
only brave men will be lying dead
when the melee is ended. Afraid?
Why, man, those of us who return to
the flank curse the enemy that he
did not give us a longer fight-—curse
our own officers for checking the
pursuit before it had led us® into
ambush and annihilation! That was
to be expected. Tremor comes be-
fore the charge—exultation after it.
The soldier has no control ovor
either

Free Frult,

] want somo bananas."

“Yossn. How many?

“Well, a dozen,"

oYousn "

“Stop.  Give me thom from this
pile at the side. These are the best,”

“No, no; can't do It Those are
put aside for pollcemen Lo take

p) strongest.

“I find the RovyAL BAKING PowDER superior
to all the others in every respect. It is purest and

th’ show last summer foive fat eight
or eight fut foive?”

Dootor—Of this medicine I want you
to give your husband a spoonful every
four hours. Rich Peasant's Wife—Oh,

dcetor, we are, thank heaven, suffi-
cieatly well to let him take one
every hour.

“What will you have, 8ir?" said the
pert waitress, “Something to heat,”
replied the English visitor to the
restaurant. ‘‘Suppose you try a flat-
iron,” said the P. W., who thought
she was being guyed.

Hustling Editor—How many mur-
ders did that man ccmmit? Assistant
—One reporter says three,another says
five, and another nine. Hustling Edi-
tor—Three, five, nine, eh? Oh, well,
we'll have to strike an average. Make
it 350,

Jess—Jack's entire truthfulpess was
what captivated me. Bess—What did
he say when he proposed to you? Jess
—It ran thus: *'I have never loved a
woman a8 1 do you since—since—(re-
ferring to his mote-book)—since—let
me see—the 18th of last August

#'They’s one admirable thing abote wa-
ter,’’ said the Kentucky Colonel, tipplng
his bat back and looking sawe. *‘What's
that?'’ ssked his friend. **It s0 often ac-
companies whisky, on the side.’’

-

I Cure Dyspepsia and Constipation,
Dr. 8 ‘s Restorative Nerve *llls sent free
with Medical Book te prove merit, for 2c stam™,
Druggists, o DR. SROOP, Box W,,Racine Wis

Lord D'Masse—You have no marriage
settloments In the states, I hear. Miss

Harcourt—No, but we have sometnlor far
better, Lord D' Aw—what? Miss
Harcourt—Alimony.

BAXINGPOWDER,

) Absolutely Pure

HE ROYAL Baking Powder surpasses all
others in leavening power, in purity and
> wholesomeness, and is used generally in families,
exclusively in the most celebrated hotels and res.
: taurants, by the United States Army and Navy,
and wherever the best and finest food 1s required.

; All teachers of cooking schools and lecturers upon
culinary matters use and recommend the Royal.

“WALTER S. HAINES, M. D.

{.' . “Prof. Chemistry, Rusk Medical College, -

) # Consulting Chemist, Chicago Board of Health,” etc.

( L '

) Made from pure grape cream of tartar, and the

% only Baking Powder containing neither ammonia nor alum.

If you wish

the lightest, sweetest,
finest cake,

biscuit and bread,
Royal Baking Powder
is indispensable

in their

preparation.
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~ IN LIGHTER VEIN. WITH THE WITS, ‘Do you use condensed milk at your
e - house!” ‘*No; the kind we got has been
Mra. H Danny. Danny—Yis, _'I suppose Ridgley is enjoying his | expanded with twioe its t of water.
mither. “Was thotl joyint we saw at | cottage at the seashore very much?"

““Well, I shonld smile. He's getting a
fabulous rent for it right along."”

“How could you be so extravagant
as to ask the Twombleys here to dine?
They will be sure to come.” She—I
provided for that 1 didn't give them
our number.

Mr. Newboarder—I thought you told
me there would be a bell to waken us
every morning. Oldboarder—So there
is. Didn't you hear Miss Howler prac-
ticing on the mandolin?

““Yes, sir,” said the sailor, “I have
seen a whale that could swallow a
boat." '‘Oh, that's nothing,” said the
dude, *“] have seen 8 small man who
could swallow a schooner.”

DeBrush—Did Bonds pay yeu §1,000
for that “Twilight?" Well, he can't
be a very good judge of pictures. Van
Daub—He would have paid more if I
had been a good judge of men.

Briggs—That fellow over there is
one of the greatest travelers of modern
timea. Griggs—Where has he been—
around the world? Oh, ne. He has
been around the world's fair.

“‘You must let the baby have omne
cow's milk to drink every day,"” said
the doctor. *Very well, if you say so,
doctor,” said the perplexed young
mother, “but I really don’t see how he
is going to hold it all"

Cleverton—What's the matter with
your hat, old man? Dashaway—I came
over from Boston to-day and sat in the
same seat with a pretty girl. Clever
ton—1\What's that got to do with the
hat? Dashaway—She sat on it

“Do you think, George,” said the
blushing girl, ‘‘you could support me
in the style to which I have been ac-
customed all my life—" “Why, great
Scott, Laura!" iaterposed the aston-
ished lover, I am worth $10 to your
falther's one!™ “In the style,” re-
sumed Miss Laura slowly and with
dignity, ‘*to which I have been ac-
customed all my life to look forward
as the style in which 1 should wish to
be supported by a loving and indulgent
husband?” Hehumbly replied that he
thought he could, and in all her sub-
sequent married life the astute Laura
never lost the advantage she had
gained in this preliminary set-ta

To Clennas the System

Effectually yot mently, when costive ar
b or when the Is lmpure
o gmmlt “h" babl
ulnlnllu awaken the M;:rlu
L O gL
Colds OF fovers use Byrap of Figs. -

‘*Do you meet your bills larly?"
““Well, 1 should say, Tmeet s bill every
time the mall carrier calls,

If the Baby Is Cutting
Be sure and use thut o}d and M
WinzLow's Scorming Syrer for Teothing.

Yachting contumnes for women are far
mors #tylish than nautical. They yachs
not to be. .

EETELEE R

Mauvd—How matly p
had tnis summer!? Ma

s have you
—You tell first,

~ "‘E:l::on'l Magioc Corn Dalu.:‘
arran cure, or monay refunded. your
druggist forit. Price 8§ ceats.

Jennle—Don't you think Miss Sweet-
look's eyes spoll thelr beauty! Tom—
llio; It'a her lce-cream mouth that does




